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THE ANCONA NOTE. |

in denouncing the murder of American citizens by

submarine hes not been without ita effect. Secretary Lan-

sing’s note o the Austro-Hungurian Government presents the
Ancons outrage with a direotness, force and brevity which oall for &
straightforward answer without evasion or delny. |

By the admission of the Aastro-Hungarian Government itsell|
the Ancona was shelled, torpedoed and sunk before persons on board
oould be safeguarded or even given time to leave the vessal. The
Ancona at this time was neither resisting nor trying to escape. Among
the moncombatants whose lives weore thus wantonly “sacrificed were
‘Amerioan citizens.

Judged by standards of humanity this was mussacre. Judged by
the of international law the aot was illegal, indefensible.
Dulless the Imperial and Royal Government promptly denounces it s |
such, unless the eubmarine commander is punished, unless such repa-|
setion as can be made e duly offered, friendly relations between this
Oovernment and Austro-Hungary must end,

All this the note puts in language sharpened to a fine edge within
e sheath of diplomacy.

The aged Bmperor and Nas counsellors must choose: Either they
@havow the act that destroyed the Ancona or they sink the ancient
Hapeburg dynasty to the level of & murderer among nations, which
hes ploked up the discarded weapon of & powerful ally to stab at civi-
lisation and fta defenders.

e
.

England rejoices to find feself at last hard pressed - al the
recrufting offices.

A WORD WITH FRANCE.

French cruiser Descartes bhas stopped three American
ships on the high seas and teken of{ seven Austrians and
QGermans, including a ohisf steward and members of the

engine yoom force.

Do the alliss think i¢ worth while thus to affront this nation hy
distortions of international law which at best profit them nothing?

A man, whatever his nationality, who hns signed for service as
steward or enginger on sn Amerioan ship is surely not a part of the
armed foroe of any belligerest oation. Common sense should be suf-
fimient to establish that mueh. If it prove that the men seized had
declared their intention of becoming American citizens, the action of
the French commander becomes the more inexousable.

Internstional law, as this country understands it, does not sanc-
tlon the indiscriminate seizure upon American veseels of citizens of
belligerent netions regardiess of how remote may be their status and
employment from all things militery.

“1 want

Father to mortgage the home and buy a car.”

IMen Who Fail & eEse o p_y.l.l-l.c-sulI

The State Department, it is expeoted, will make this clear to the

French Government. French oruisers can find better employmaont
than causing annoyance and loss to American shipping by petty and
illegal practioes which serve no resl purpose of war,

Ellabelle Mae Doolittle

By Bide Dudley

Frarr et 4

The Jarr Fa.mily

By Reoy L.

McCardell

YUAN SHI-KAI.
HINA’S ghange back to monarchy throws into bolder relief thun
ever the figure of Yuan Shi-Kai.

What game has this sstute Oriental militarist been play-
ing with the 400,000,000 souls who after being citizens for four years
are now to be made into subjects again? The career of Yuan Shi-Kai
begins to take on the outlines of “destiny.”

He came into prominence as an expert soldier. He reorganized
the Ohinese army. He evaded political entanglements and outwitted
his enemies, When rebellion tipped the Manchus off the throne, there
be was, with the army behind him, ready to be Dictator, President
or anything else that proved popular. And now, after four years at
the head of the Chinese Republic, Yuan 8hi-Kai, sure of his ground,
converta the Presidential chair into a throne and founds a dynasty.

Mhia is not 1! first time a nation has put an end to a line of
monarchs, set up popular government and in a few years surrendered
itself body and soul to an able person who, Leginning as a republican
idol, eventually chose to be Bmperor and ended

Perhaps His Oelestial Excellency Yuan Shi-Kai never read the
history of the Bonaparte family.

Hits From Sharp Wits

Kindly note that more than half the
word is composed of fAsts,
—P Gagette-Times,

It is In the nature of an excuss that
it cannot be perfec

Nearly all of us do ‘without thi
We wotually need In order to be ®
to afford a qutlr‘r now and then, |

- -

When & person learns to pronounce
Wagner as “Vogner" and Chopin as
“Sho-pang” and cello as “chello,” he
fools that be thoroughly understands
the clasalos of music,—Macon News,

L] - L]
The trouble seems to he that mowt
men don't give opportunity’s knocks
a booat,—Philadelphia Inguirer,

Dollars and Sense By H. J. Barrett

Copyright, W15, by the Prew Pibiihing O, (The New York Bvening Woeld),

§s commonly oalled an|it adventugeous to ssll direct to the
age of specialization,” re- ::;;ﬁl:l- Another body blow for the
marked & jobbar of aute sup- | 0, o finally, o
pliss, “but I agres with H. G. Wells pnrm‘:‘mt nl.’l'u:: r‘:xxl‘vu::n;.ofm..
that it s poseible to overspeciallse | stalled by the manufscturer. Lamps,
Ops sbould not loss his power of

windshields, &c., once potent profit
ty.
mu my own business, for ex-

producers, were no longer handled by
the jobhber

ample: The changos during the past

decade have been kaleldoscople. Orlg-

‘e

“The rvesult of all this was that |
most of us wore forced to enter the |

tail feld, althouxh in the one line
inally, the bulk of my businoss fell | T0A0 F00 il :
? K to us, sundries, wo still not |
into "'.“‘?‘M{‘m'::a d"“““:’" as jobhers to T\Nlm-a
tires, , lubricating olls, car equip- “Taking It all together, 1 should say |
Il.lal. and sundrios, that (n our lne of business adupta-
“Pires used to be wn lmportant bility is the most important factor

profit maker. Then came the estab-
lishmpant by the manufacturers of
branck houses in all the lurge centres,
with a drastic curtaliment of the job-
bars' sales.

“Fuel was another vital foature,
The Standard Ol went over our heads

in Insuring suocceas, Other gualitios
are neaded as wall, but that ocomes
first and foremost.

“And In one sense, our bhusineas
serves as a symbol of modern mer-
chandising conditions It is perhups

an extreme but neverthelesa Hlumin.
and later the Independent compuanies ] ating oxaumple of the changing spirit
found channeis which possod us by, | of the times, Lot un able business
“Labricating ofls showed & bhand- | ;man be marooned on n desert island
some margin of profit. Then welght | for tan years. Upon hils return to
lﬂl profitable indirect | givilisation he'd have to leara the
[ found | ropes all over agatn.”
} L_-_.—__.____.| e e
'
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sick. Helloving that the mind is, o &
groat extent, rosponsibie for

sitting up in bed. “Do old Macey and
K

Throad and Needle Cub."

Covaright, I8, by the I'vem Publishing Co, (The New Yors K ning World),
LLABELLE MAE DOO- shanks, hopping out of bed. "I'll have
LITTLE, the talented poet- | :n mho\m- 10 Sadie Lester's and tell
or the newn,™
ems of Delhi, has invented Miss Doolittle was secretly pleassad
& now method of curing the | with the success of her oure rhyme.
While the patient was hurriedly dress.
ing the poetress read another poem,
destined to Impress on the mind of
the alck the necessity for staying well,
It was as follows:

E

the
body's health, she has devised a plan
to fight all allments with poetry.
Rhymes, she argues, will soothe the

mind and thus make & person declare ]1?:-:: .:.&..?‘u-."m.:

orrlo{- wnow?:uru: hudn; Ulm. atly m‘; "';n f.h.::: "’“""““'f" ‘ well
Mrs. Jod Crulkshanks, wife of the| Say: "1 won'y e ‘mek o lgma,

Dolh! bardware merchant, was suf- | [ biing s ol of yois tme.
fering from backache. Armed with| Keep jor in fromt; put glootm beblnd,
two poems of her own writing the| 'The pastry cure i & schome,
pootoss called on Mrs. Crulkshanks| [auine to we one nigic in o drem.

and expiained her now oure He mimt have food, but | bad mot pather,

*But,” protesied the slek woman,
“the pain is in my bauvk, not in my
brain. 1 fear you cannot ma."

“Oh, yes, 1 can” replied Miss Doo-
Nttle firmly, “WIith your penmission
I'll read you a oure rhyme 1 wrote
for you before leaving my boudoir.”

Mra. Crulkshanks had thrown “on
her cloak. “That's fine," she sald
ma she opened the door, "but, say-—
which dog won the fight?"

Couyright, 1918, by the Prem Pobliav

éi T'8 a letter from Aunt
Hetty down |n the
country,” sald Mrs. Jarr,
as QGertrude, the light
running domeatic, brought up the

one single epistle the muallman had
left, and deftly opensd It
balrpin,

“It must be fine down on the old
farm this orisp, brisk westher,” re-
marked Mr. Jarr,
healthy, open alr eountry life, with
all the flalds and pleasant pine woods
to wstroll through when the alr I»
sharp and fresh.'

“Aunt
anowed In for a week and they ran
out of wood and nearly froze, ns they
had no hired man and Uncle Henry
had rheumatiam and couldn't cut up

with n

“Ah, the slmple,

Hetty says they've been

Mrs. Crulkshanks finally told her to

i
o

go ahond, and the poeteas, using ap-
propriate gestures, read the follow-

Refiections of

a Bachelor Girl
By Helen Rowland

T

w Dbt

“What!” enme from Mra. Crulk-
shanks when Miss Doolittle finlshed,
“have those H;myraml Daly dugs

ung agnin

b':?:mnd‘llm Maosy blamed the
Daly dog. Mrs Daly suld the mhax
dog started §t. Now they are at outa.

“Well, 1 never!"” sald the patient,

yawned,

ly 8 L
mb}:n D'I?;or'n taken up the quarral.”

wosh!" aadd Mra, Crulkshanks, fix-
ing her back hair. “‘Those two men
always play poler Hnmrdnly nights
with the gang at Cooley's place.
There's golng o ba & #pit m the

ty, 1 guoss.”

p."'.\":m. ::-'l the quarrel between the
women will eauss a coolness in the

doesn’t appeal to any man.

“Goodness me!” sald Mra |

Another ** First."
HI2 captain of the first steam ves- | loaves him feeling Hmp and dizzy.
¥l to cross the Atlantle was "

Coprrignt, 1010, by the Prems Publishing Co, (The New Tork Bwening World),

ELLING an infatuated youth that he {s “a dear boy, but entirely too
young to talk of marriage” {s a woman's favorita little way of pre-
tending to extingulsh u fire by throwing gasoline on it

No doubt when the newspapers of his time proclaimed Solomon as “the |
man who knew It all” his seven hundred wives suppressed o smile—and

Never judge a man's disposition by the politeness with which he treats
iils stenographer; he may be merely “holding in” until he gets home and
can take ¥ out on thoss he “lovesa, honors and cherishes ™

It is folly to try to win & man by letting him ees that you are dead #n
love with him-—because that is the partioviar kind of & “dead one” that

In the Behool of Fixperfence a man recslves & practical eduostion from
his sisters, an advanced education from his wife, and then ia astonished to
discover that his daughter can put him through a "finishing course” that

Oh Moaee ’:‘(;m::';'_mfi.’:.”,,,':’r‘;d e When a woman says she is “neutral” on the subject she means that
n.-'.::--'::'uu'.m a native of New London, | ahe doesn't care who beats the side she is againet.
Conn., and was in his fortleth year

when he was placed In command of
the steamship Bavannah, a vessel of
860 tons, May 24, 1518, with Stephen
Rogoers as navigator and Moses Rogers
un skipper, the Savannah salled from
the city for which she was named,
bound for Liverpool. The voyage oo-
cupled twenty-six days upon elghteon
of which she was propelled by steam.
The steamship was thought to be on
fire when she reached the Irlsh coast,
and & crew was sent out to help fight
the flamos From Liverpool the
Havannah procesded to St Potersburg,
returning thence to Bavanuah

man.

cal moment.

little burt vanity amounts to

B A e )

When a woman stops flirting and begins to pretend to “mother” every
attractive man she meets, that s “the Dangerous Age"—dangerous for the

The man who “flirts and runs away' usually runs straight into the
arms of another glrl, who has been walting for that particular psychologl-

There is notbing ltke a real bona fde heartache to teach a woman how
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ng Co (The New York Evenlng World),
the logs voery well"”

Jarr,

“And Aunt Hetty says she thinks
she got typhold.”

"By gracious! 1 don't
relative would write a letter unless

typhold and Uncle Heory has rheu-
matism, why don't they send for the
doctor?"*

“Well," sald Mrs, Jarr, looking up
from the letter again, “Aunt Hetty
| writes that the only doctor In the
pelghborbhood 1s a homeopath, and
sho was ralsed strict Methodist and
allapath und Uncle Henry belleves in

have a doctor becauss doctors charge
too much.”

"They can't be very sick, then, If
they think that way,” sald Mr. Jarr.
[ “May be they'll be just as well off
! with plenty of fresh alr and healtbhy
food."

“Aunt Hetty says they can't get
to Hay Corners to the bank, and she
wants to know if you won't send a
dheck for $20; for she says, oven if
Uncle Henry oould got to the banlk,
he doesn't ke to dmw his money and
disturb his inferest.”

1 notice he doesn mind disturb.
ing my interest when W ls to his in.
torest,” growled Mr, Jarr, "Let him
get out the old sled and hitch up the
horse and drive to the bank. I
haven't $20 to mend him in a check.
And if 1 did, he'd have to go to the
bank to cash it, wouldn't he?'’

“Aunt Hetty writes they can't take
the horses out in the loe and snow,
because the horses are not roughshod,
whatever that moeans,” said Mrs, Jarr,

It means he doesn't mind riding
roughshod over ua' declared Mr,
Jarr. ‘'Ne, 1 don't want to read the
lettar,” he added, an Mrs, Jarr passed
It to him. “I'll have the bluea all
day from the few cheerful items you
have read to me. Uncle Henry hasn't
anything on the farm but hard luck,
other peoplo’s mortgages and Gove
ernment bonds."

I think we better send them the
$20," remurked Mra, Jarr, “"Uncle
Henry might leave us out of hils will
it we dont.,”

“He'll loave us out of his will all
ﬁTnt and he'll outlive us anyway,"
sald Mr. Jarr, "But If you're worrled
about 1t, send him the $20. You've
got all the money that I have'

“My money?' asked Mra, Jarr, “I
guess not! The letter was not
written to me, anyway, and if you
don't belleve It, look!"™

But Mr, Jarr went out whistling
“Hello Friscol" i

I . -
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‘the laylng on of hands’ and wouldn't | answere
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Playing for
rangs Stakes.

all around the table and neither of the fatal acea had appeared. Thers

just thirtesn cards left for the fourth round, and the thirteen memb

leaned bronthlessly forward to watch the deal,
The third player recslved the ace of clubs,

Bohemia the fifty-first card was dealt,
“God forgive me!" groaned the Prince an he saw his fate upon him.
He cursed his folly In rushing into such an adventure, He recogni

?h"' foolish, how eriminal he had been,

| hig years, the helr to the throne, he hnd

rt Pa
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CLUB (Firet Adventure).
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By Robert Louls Stevenson.
RINOFE FLORIZHL of Bohemia loved to roam through London &f
night, disgulsed and under the escort of his Master of Horse, Ool.
Geraldine, searching for odd adventures
On one of thess wanderings the two fell in with a
man who had failed in life and who was on his way to seek death. ‘
by adroit questioning, learned that he was a member of the Suicide Gl
This was an organisation of which the Printe had never .
He docided to present Col, @eraldine and himself for membersh
The <lub, it appeared, was made up of men who had tired of Hving
who wanted to get out of the world in the saslest and most diverting
The initiation fee of the club was $200; its quarters were in an obec
houss; It was managed by a singls executive, the President.
Meeotinga were held nightly and under seal of oath.bound secrecy,
these meetings the members gathered around a table and the Preald
dealt cards to them, The man who received the ace
apades wan fated to die that very night by the hal
of the person to whom the ace of cluba was dealt.
President then drawing the vietim and the exesution
aslde, wonld arrange with them the detalla,
On the Prince’s first visit to the olub the ace of spaden fell to an
faced paralytic, Bartholomew Malthus, and the youth who had told
about the club wan unlucky enough to draw the “executioner” card.
Next morning the Prince and Col. Geraldine read in the nowsapap
about the "accldental death” of Mr. Bartholomew Malthus on the way
from a friend's roomas. Florizel was horrified. The Colonel took advan
of lh!n to entreat the Prince never to return to that house of horror,
Florizel, the love of adventure atrong within him, was deaf to all
(-?urllrr'l entreation and declared he would go there again that very n
Col. Geraldine at last gave up the plea, and merely asked to be relid
| from duty for the reat of the day, that he might put his affuirs {n ordar
But when he came that night to escort the Prince to the club mestd
his dread seemed to have vanishad and he waa his calm, molderly self on
more. Together Florlzel and the Master of Horse went to the obscure hou

On this evening only thirteen members of the Rulclde Club were i
(ent. The President dealt the onrds ns usual

Three times the cards

To Princa Florizel
It was the ace of spades!

In perfect health, in the prime
gamblod away has lHfe,

Col. Geraldine had disappeared. Tha Presidont, after sonsulting wi

| the holder of the ace of clubs, turned to Florizel, bidding him proceed
the Strand unti! he should mest his destined exccutioner,
Florizel, summoning all hils courage, loft the hon
And set off In the Airection he had been ordered to
At the first corner three men seized him and thry
him into a cacriage that already had one occupant.
The earriage drove off at top speed just as

Drawing the
Death-Card.

| S |

Prince recognized hia fellow-passenger an Col. Goraldine,
“Will Yoor Highneas pardon my zenl?” asked the Colonel.

“How ean I eyer thank you'" or
[*You have saved me against my expliclt orders,

life but a lesson.”

ied the Privce ih a passion of rell
I owe you not only m

“You can thank me effectunlly enough,” answered the Colonel Eruff
“by avolding all such dangera In the future ™

The Woman

By Dale Drummond

Who Dared

Copyright, 1015, by the Prem Publsbing o

CHAPTER XXVIII.
WOULD be a milliner,

Larkin bad told me that I
would have made a suc-
cessful ons I never wavered, So now,
instoad of doing my studying in a
general way 1 specialized In what 1

“A little cold won't hurt,” said Mr, thought would be of asaistance to me. | /4 |
I bought trade journals relating to | very much run down.

the millinery busineas. [ haunted the
exclusive shops. 1 bought
people [ had never patronized simply

belleve & to study thelr way of doing business

and of pleasing the customer. Then
1 sent the bLills to Haskall, as 1 had

he or she had a recital of sickness always been n the habit of doing,
and hard luck generally to send ons," |
sald Mr. Jarr. “If she thinks she has self for some little time.

Haskall hbad not aeemed quite him-
He 414 not
jook as well as usual and was often
e foeling well, Haskall?”
I asked as, upon going into the N-
brary after dinper, I found him eit-
tng at his desk, his head in his
handa.

“I'm all right!"” he replied, not look.
ing up, ,

“Is anything warrying you?" I per-

od,
“Nothi but your questions’” he
4, impatiently.

“But you don't lovk well, and I
notioed you ate scarcely any dinner.
Won't you tell me if there ia anything
1 can do, lnvwml oan help?” B

“wWill O awWAy Aan
ma alon,:;"‘—-&ll time he fairly
annpped the words at me. I sald no
more, but went to my room, poaitive
that something was wrong.

But what eould It be?

Huskall was really {IL T foared, He
wan sleepless, and very quiet, One
night 1 wakened to hear him tossing
in his sleep, and talking excitedly in
o rambling kind of way, [ listened a
moment, then got quietly up and
switohed on the lights, Hia face was

Ivor)' rad; he was burning up wit
1

| hin head,
From the moment Mra. | ..

| monay and business
{he was out of his mind, and, call

hats from |

The New York Kreniog Warld)

fover, I found as I lald my hand o
and he was mumbling, al
Incoherently something abou
I saw at ono

James to come to me, I talaphoned
for the doctor; then roused the houmse
Kkewpinr,

j "He s very I,

Mrs. Borroughs,”
the

dootor sald, “and appears to b
Why waas

not _ealled before®
“He denied feeling 1L" 1 repl
but gulltlly. Had 1 not been

taken up with my own plans I migh
| have been more aobservant.

But for the next slx weaks my tim
wis spent at Haskall's side, my
thoughts ocounied with him. He
waa veory i1l indeed, and for daya h
lifo was despalred of. During th
time he constantly talked of his busi-
ness aftalra; of hin fear that he
koing to loso his money. 1 thought of]
what Mra Larkin sald the day sh
apoke of his talking with her hus
band, Could It he possible that even
mo long ago as that ho had b
worried?

As ha grow botter 1 trled to find
out how matters stood, until one day,
annoysd by my questions, he ad
mitted reluctantly that he had los
n great deal of money and that hil
illneas, causing him to bha abse
from the office just at a times whe
he was neaded, had made thing
more serlous.

“Do let na economizs,” I exclalmed
Lot the servants go. I will run t
house. T am msure 1 can make yo
comfortable.” All my own plans we
forgotten In my desire to help 1
man who for the first time 1 had
wonk and helplens,

"You attend to your own affair
'l run mine,” he returnsd. "Thin
, will be all right now that 1 can
out and attend to them.*

(To Be Continued.)

]
Pop's Mutual Mot
“l
Ma,

“Some people have foollsh reasons
for things; but, by George! you have
the foollsheat ever,'” Fop waa p.levod..
“And you needn’t think that I'm In
sympathy with this craz arpo_ditlun
this afternoon, sither. don't see
why you can't buy your Christmaa
presents .‘ot.ho mpeut?::_l'. department

Uke r people,

.t?"["v"o told you,' explained Ma, with
annoyed patience, “that when you
can't spend a lot of money you have
to give odd things. And I want to Ko
to odd places to get them. So I'm
golng to Mott Btreet to gel a black
patin cushion with a gold dragon em-
brojdered on it for Ethel, And thon
I'm golng over to Allen Street and
buy a whole lot of brasses and cop-

things. And then I'm golng to
mberr}r Btreot and buy George
Groen & whole Gorgongoln cheess bo-
cause he ls so crazy about it and Vs
expensive uptown.”

'?l;o you think that I'm to oarry a
cartwheel of cheese home in my cart
{nterrogated Pop, flercely,

“Why, it's all right If you don't dis-
turb 1t Ma remarked, blandly,

“Phat reminds me!” exclaimed

Pop.
"l;temlnds you of what?
“Oof the article 1 read In the paper

Oopyright, 1918, by @e Prem Publishing Co, (The New Yory Evening World),

LL go over to the garage with
you and get in the car there.
'l save & lot of time," offered

or By Alma Woodwar

over a pusheart lnden with garlle an
ran over it. The fumes were 80 in
tense that several Infants were ave
come and a couple of dogs were
phyxlated outright. The poddler w
owned the cart aswore oul a vendet
on the spot, It waa directed aguln
autamobilista, Then he wenl to
outlery place and bought & doze
stilettoes, assorted sizes. And no
they say, mentally deranged, he e
in walt for'——rp

“Oh—ear, don't you think that's J
& Joke?' Interrupted Ma.

“"Most llkely you're right."

“And then again, it might not be.

“That may bs, too,” agreed th
villaln, "“Hut dom't you seo what
apirit of adventure it lands to tH
commonplace eplsoda? If it lan't ¢
we're safe, If It ls, ons of us w
be stabbed."”

“Are you trylng to be funny, M
ton?" Ma Inquired sternly.

“Is It funny to ket stabbed?*
parried.  “What are you worryin
nbout? We can make a geta
sven If he does make for us--that
If nothing goes wrong with our engin
Cgl}z.l:l:. are you game?’

‘T ‘t & question of being game
sald Ma stiffly. “Not that I"m
at all, but T don't feel extra stroi
and I'd be nervous for you, dear,
tell you what: I'll get Nettls to
down on the elevated with me
morrow morning.

yesterdny," sald Pop. "It sceuds that
a man in an autemobdle went through
Cherny Girest yesterday, kngoked

"Just as you say,” remarked
indifferently, “but remember I

v ——
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